It flashed into her mind that at that moment one of
the conspirators might well be saying: "It is a royal
game, with a royal prize, which isn't going down to a
private's book-worm nephew".

She had been told that the Western lords would take
the Sacrament on the morrow, but had hardly expected
that they would proceed to their Saviour like*the Three
Kings of the East. They went to the Cathedral in
chariots, behind their racing teams, with the drivers in
their racing colours under Green favours. All the
myriad lovers of the races came into the streets to see
their favourites pass. Drivers and teams were greeted
with roars of cheering; but Theodora was driven to
wonder who would notice if all the owners were re-
moved and only horses and drivers remained.

She went to several services on that Sunday to calm
her anxiety and to pray for help to her cause. Wherever
she went, outside all the churches, she heard men of
middle age talking about the need for calm. These men
were all quietly and decently clad, well used to speak-
ing in the open, and all using the same arguments, almost
the same words. They were saying that a great deal of
nonsense had been talked about the ambitions of the
Green Faction. The wishes of all citizens were for
Peace, both at home and abroad. The Consular Candi-
date, Hypatius, had striven for peace abroad and was
pledged to peace at home. All the Green leaders were
going to the Peace meeting on the morrow fully resolved
to accept any reasonable offers for peace that might be
had. It therefore behoved all citizens to be of good
cheer, because peace was certain; the citizen who went
about saying that there would be civil war was doing
his city' a grave dis-service, and trying to bring war
about* There would be no war but peace. Let all men
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